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Sin in the Flesh 


Sam sat behind his ivory inlaid desk and steepled his fingers under his 
chin. Across the superbly made desk sat a rather attractive young lady who 
looked at him with a fearless and confident gaze, mixed a hint of sexual 
predation. He scanned her up and down again slowly. Sylvia was already 
sexy and he wondered why she had come. Smooth dusky skin, full lips, 
fine features. He asked her to stand and she did. He told her to strip then 
turn in a slow circle and she complied swaying her hips seductively. He 
looked at her but didn’t weigh anything other than her possible value as a 
member of his stable. High firm breasts and a mouth watering swell of ass 
was right in front of him - his expression never changed from flat. It just 
didn’t make any sense. She was attractive and confident. Why would she 
want to work for him? Every one of his girls was a hopeless case. Either 
irrevocably unattractive, scarred, hopelessly overweight or just plain 
wasted. They came to him because they had heard a tale of a tale that he 
could make them wanted. Make them beautiful and with that beauty they 
could earn much more than they did walking the streets or wasting their 
lives in a some dive strip joint,= or worst of all marrying some slob just to 
survive. 

But this one. This one was different. There were no flaws. At least not 
on the outside. Maybe she was nuts or something. He looked at his Rolex 
pretending to care about the time as she got dressed. She seemed competent. 
Maybe she got off on it or had a serious self-image problem. Maybe she 
hadn’t been told what his business was all about. Maybe she just thought 
he was a high class pimp that wanted girls who were attractive for high 
dollar clients. After a period of questioning he found that was the case and 
then tried to explain. 

“You see, I don’t think you’ re right for this particular line of work. We 
cater to... the special needs of our clients.” He thought again about the 
things that went on and hid a cringe inwardly. She explained that she was 
comfortable and assured him that she was versed in just about every known 
fetish out there. She even said she was willing to do the rough stuff. He 
laughed slightly cynically and shook his head. “ We cater to things a little 
more specific than that.” 

He said looking into her eyes. She had beautiful brown eyes that peeked 
out from behind her curly black hair. “Look.” She said cutting straight to 
the point. “T ve heard how much money your girls make and frankly I 
don’t care what kinds of things I have to do. As long as we’re not talking 
about snuff or something, P11 do it.” She said. He thought again about the 
kinds of things she would be subjected to, what he personally would have 
to do to her before she could even start working and sighed . She stood and 
leaned her hands against his desk. He could see her firm bosom heaving as 


AAA AAAA 


N 
~~ 
q 








her arms pushed them together. Pity about them but he was getting tired of arguing 
with her. “Just so you understand.” He said sighing with resignation. “This kind of 
thing will become habit forming and you won't be able to stop.” He said being 
completely honest. She nodded and put her hand out. He placed the contract in her left 
hand and the pen in her right. She signed and set it down in front of him. 

He stood picked up the phone when it rang and had a quiet conversation with 
somebody. All she heard was “Fine, I'll prep her and send her right up.” He turned 
back to her and hung up the phone. “There are hidden cameras mounted all over this 
room “ He said to her as he walked to a locked cabinet and opened it. “You see, our 
highest paying clients have the strangest tastes. So strange that they are willing to pay 
obscene amounts of money to live out their fantasies. But they want to see a sample 
before they even consider paying prices we charge for the full service.” He slid his 
finger along the case labels slowly reading them to himself as he spoke. “Some men 
want a woman that embodies his idea of perfection and is willing to submit to every 
whim and desire he comes up with. Some want one to dominate them and beat them to 
a pulp. Some want a gorgeous young sex pot that they can fatten up and turn into a 
slob. They say it’s beautiful but I think it’s more about a vendetta or a childhood 
trauma or something like that.” He said offhand. He picked up the proper vial and a 
needle then turned around “I’m going to give them a sample, while they record from 
another room.” He added as he slid the needle into the vial and filled it. She looked at 
him curiously as he approached her with the needle. “I tried to save you from this but 
you just wouldn’t listen.” He lamented as he grabbed her arm. She tried to spring back 
but she wasn’t quite fast enough and she was pulled to her feet roughly. 

She cried out in pain as he plunged the needle into her left buttock. He dropped it 
and then kissed her hard on the mouth, pulling her close. She fought against him at 
first then started kissing him back - deep down, she found that she was enjoying it. “I 
imagine you’ re probably thinking that they like seeing drugged up girls getting banged 
but if you’ re thinking that, you’re wrong.” He kissed her again and pushed her against 
the desk hard, knocking the things on it everywhere. “What I’ve put into you responds 
to sexual stimulation and I’m just warming you up for it.” She looked at him with 
confusion in her eyes as he reached between her legs. He found her clit through her 
panties and pressed his thumb against it hard. She yelped and crawled back a little but 
he followed her movement. Sweat was starting to appear on her brow and he saw her 
panting as little moans started to escaped her lips. She began to push her sex against 
his hand and he knew it was happening. The one thing that he liked was watching this 
particular change happen. It wasn’t completely freakish like the others but it still made 
him feel a little shame. It gave him a guilty pleasure to watch some poor girl succumb 
to it. Usually they were ugly and scrawny so it wasn’t hard to justify but this one was 
already good looking, so it was a bit harder to stomach. Who knows - the drug might 
just kill a healthy person... 

He took her by the waist and stood her up. She wasn’t even paying attention to him 
anymore. She ground her hips against some imaginary lover — or perhaps lovers - that 
were teasing her. He looked up at a camera, then took her hands and placed them on 
the desk. He bent her over and moved behind her, flipping her short skirt up as it 
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began. Shock registered on her face and her eyes shot open wide. She looked down in 
disbelief as her legs started to stretch. She couldn't believe that whatever he’d stick in 
her was making her taller. 

She shook her head, trying to shake the feelings and desires for heated sex coursing 
through her but they only grew stronger and her will weaker. Bit by bit the ground got 
further away from her. She was sweating heavily through the white silk top she had on 
and now it was so wet, he could see her bra through it. Little beads of perspiration 
glistened down her exposed skin lazily. Every second her legs seemed to make a little 
jump as they elongated. Every time they got a little longer she would grunt and shake 
her head trying to fight the feelings that she couldn't overcome. She looked down 
again her eyes wide with fear then clenched them shut and shook her head again. 

He leaned in close to her ear and whispered softly. “Normally what I gave you is 
what I use on... shall we say, less than desirable girls to make them blossom... to make 
them look like you did before... I have no idea what it’s going to do to someone who 
doesn’t need it.” He leaned back and watched as her longer legs began to swell outward 
taking a more voluptuous shape. Her calves blossomed slowly the perspiration making 
her skin glisten in the light. She cried out. 

“I... I... What's happening to me?!” As her thighs began inflating again she looked 
stared in fear. He watched as they became rounder than round and made her thigh high 
nylons split apart. She stared down in wild disbelief as her thighs bloated outward 
pushing the sheer material apart like an over taxed casing. They were phenomenal and 
getting more so every second. He playfully slapped her ass, watching it jiggle and said 
to her. 

“Your legs are so sexy. Now lets see what happens to that ass.” She gritted her teeth 
as her body responded to the pleasure building within her but it was too good. Despite 
her mental revulsion, she was reacting to it physically no matter how hard she tried. As 
each of her cheeks began to bloat she groaned breathlessly. “No! Nooo... I.. .Oh god... 
my body... my butt...” He watched in fascination as her butt slowly swelled outward 
towards his outstretched palms. He felt a feeling of satisfaction as her panties tightened 
over her expanding flesh the cheeks of her butts slowly ballooning outward and taking 
the shape of skin colored orbs. 

She had said she was 5' 6” when she walked in but now her waist was a bit lower 
than his and he was 6 foot even. He watched as her ass cheeks swelled together forcing 
her panties in between them, making them into a thong by force. “Oh... oh god... No... 
I... didn’t... not my... wha...” She said in panting as she bucked her hips harder against 
the pleasure that was torturing her. She was moaning louder now, it almost sounded 
like she was going to cry. He grabbed one of her growing ass cheeks and squeezed it 
slowly savoring the over firmness and over fleshiness they somehow had. She looked 
back at him with daggers in her eyes... but there was something else in her eyes. He 
flipped her over and she fell against them desk. The meat of her lower body now 
creasing against the desks lip. He looked her up and down examining the difference 
between her normal upper half and the Amazonian lower half that was taking shape. 
There was a look of shock and anger on her face that he tried to ignore but he smiled to 
himself inwardly. 





She was beyond Amazonian. She was now lust in flesh form, he mused 
as he watched her panties digging into her mound hard and deep. He could 
see the elastic being taxed to it’s very limits as she pumped her sex against 
what he imagine was some phantom that was stimulating her every nerve. 
“The other girls are said to have the tightest cunts a man has ever felt... but 
were still able to fuck anything and not get loose.” He remarked as he slid 
a hand over the curve of her thigh. “I imagine yours is going to put theirs to 
shame after this “ He said as he pinched it gently watching her flinch at his 
touch. 

“Please... make it stop... oh god! III... it feels too good...” She moaned 
as she looked him in the eyes. Her expression was panicked and horrified 
but at the same time filled with the fire of passion and greed for more. He 
heard a snap and looked down to see the pathetically small panties begin to 
give way. On her more than womanly legs, they looked like she had tried 
to squeeze into the underwear of a small child. The first part to go was 
between her legs so he heard more than saw it happen. She had squeezed 
her thighs together in embarrassment or some strange attempt to deny what 
was happening to her. He could see her juices glistening on her inner thighs. 
Sweat was dripping down her body steadily and she had closed her eyes 
tight then licked her dry lips. She was taking long relieved breaths and she 
seemed to be relaxing slightly. He guessed she was feeling the greatest 
climax she had ever had. Though he knew the pleasure would only climb 
higher after the immense feeling of release she was getting now. With a 
snap the left side popped open and her underwear fell and hung limply 
between her thighs. Soon after her skirt burst open revealing her new legs 
to him completely. They were magnificent. The roundest, fullest, sleekest 
thighs he had ever seen. 

He took each one in his hands and slowly tried to force her legs opened. 
He could because of the new musculature in her legs but she allowed him 
to do it after he caressed her for a moment. She had no choice but to respond 
to the pleasures she was feeling. He kneeled and looked at her sex closely. 
Her lips were swollen so much it looked painful and her clit was pulsing 
with the beating of her heart. He wagered he could watch the pussy in front 
of him crush an ice cube with ease. It was a beautiful, small, little muff that 
would be insanely satisfying to the highest bidder. It was overly sexy like 
the rest of her lower half. He ran his fingers through the perfect little patch 
of silky black hair above her snatch and smiled as she moaned a little 
louder. The tone of her voice has dropped an octave because of the changes 
inside of her and was throatier now as they always became. Hearing it 


made his prick start to get stiff. That was unusual in itself because he had 
been through this enough times to ignore it. 

Besides that he knew he couldn’t have her - she was for the customer. 
He watched as her upper body mimicked her lower body and started to 
stretch. The button up shirt she wore rose slowly up her body. It was soaked 
with sweat and he could see her push up bra riding up over her breasts 
slightly exposing the bottoms of each swell. They were perfect before but 
now they seemed pathetically small on her growing body. He ran a finger 
across her belly button as it became exposed tasting her sweat. The buttons 
on her sleeves popped off to make room for her arms. The material grew 
taught as the wrist holes were forced towards her elbows. She moaned 
louder and louder as this happened throwing her head back and forth. But 
still her hips gyrated towards him harder and deeper like she was being 
fucked by the best dick ever. She stopped moving her head and her eye 
shot opened again. 

This time she seemed to be trying to look down at her own face. She 
licked his lips as he watched her features change. Each cheek bone became 
more pronounced puffing outward steadily and lifting ever so slightly. She 
inhaled through her nostrils as her nose subtlety slimmed and reformed 
itself making itself a little more pert... more cute. The shape of her eyes 
altered becoming even more alluring by rounding out. Each lid slid down 
a little and gave her more of a heated lusty look as the overall size of both 
increased ever so slightly. The color began to shift and they started to 
become green. Green eyes and tanned skin was a rare thing and her 
metamorphosis was making the exotic combination even more attractive. 
The thing that made him hunger her for her more though, were her lips. 
They began to plump up slowly and she stared down at them as best she 
could with shocked eyes. When she had arrived they had looked bee stung. 
Now they were becoming simply magnificent. He could see where the 
flesh was growing because there was no lipstick there. She licked them 
slowly, feeling with her tongue each time they pulsed and became fuller. 
Every time she hissed or moaned or uttered a word they would move in a 
way that made his whole body throb. They had become the biggest, most 
sensual lips he could imagine. He knew that for her kisses would now be 
far more pleasurable then they ever were before. That she would enjoy 
every oral sensation with greater verve. Even sucking on a lollipop would 
get her juices flowing. Her hair and nails took on a luster that was almost 
impossible for his eyes to accept when he looked at them closely. It was 
fuller, silkier to the touch, and he could smell roses in it. 
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“Oh god... My.. my breaaa... My ttttits... what's happening to my tits...” She said as 
her hands went to them. She cupped them deeply for a moment and he could not see 
what was happening. He could hear her breathing as it became labored, her hard gasps 
getting louder. She took her hands away and slammed them down on either side of her 
bucking body harder. The knuckles of her slender fingers were completely white as 
she gripped the desk underneath her. Her beyond gorgeous face watched in sheer 
amazement at what was happening. Those sparkling emerald eyes got bigger than he 
thought they could. He looked down and saw that her tits were slowly filling the already 
tight blouse beyond its capacity. “Mmmmake it stop... I ccccan’t breathe... Ffffuck...” 
She hissed with her overly D.S.L Lips. Her bra was already overflowing and he could 
see flesh ballooning out from underneath the cups. The flesh of her cleavage was 
deepening and sweat was running down her it as it poured from her body. 

Slowly flesh began to push out of the bra’s sides as she strained harder and harder 
to breathe. He found himself rubbing his crotch through his pants as he watched her 
tits blossom. The under wire of her bra popped as her chest expanded outward. Her 
shirt was tightening even more around her growing globes. The shoulder straps were 
taught and digging into her skin deeply turning it a dark red. He could see her nipples 
through the material that was becoming sheer from strain. Her tits fought against each 
other trying to squish their way out through any space they could find. There was a 
loud pop and he creamed him his pants but his erection didn’t go away. The hooks in 
the back had snapped and now her tits were free to fill her shirt. She reached up and 
pulled hard on the right cup snapping the shoulder straps that were almost broken 
anyway. She pulled the bra out and tossed it away from herself as he gaped. It landed 
on his head and he took a moment to look at the tag. Her chest had been a 34C when 
she came in. She gritted her teeth as her pleasure soared and her shirt stretched tighter 
and tighter. The sensitivity of her nipples was apparent because she moaned louder 
every time she breathed. He saw her building up to another climax again shuddering 
and grunting. He could see her nipples clearly as they poked against the material barley 
containing her. The line of her cleavage was so deep and pushed together that sweat 
was pooling in it. She screamed so loud it hurt his ears and grunted in between thrusts 
of not only her hips but her whole body. Every muscle was straining and she clamped 
her eyes shut. “ I... Ccccan’t... take... it...” She groaned as she was wracked by an 
orgasm so powerful it made her convulse. She came again and again. There was no 
way for him to keep count of every time she thrust her body forward and screamed. 
Finally she went limp and slumped against the desk. 

She laid on her back breathing deep gulping breaths and cooing in the after glow of 
truly mind blowing pleasure. She giggled a little and her top could stand no more. The 
buttons sprayed out in every direction and her massive tits bounced out. She laughed 
in a sultry sexual laugh so lustful he creamed his pants again. He doubled over slightly 
and his eyes went wide when he saw her tits settle. The fell only slightly having almost 
no sag at all. They were humongous and perfect. When she sat up her saw that her 
nipples had retained there small shape and size. Unlike the other girls whose areola 
had gotten huge and puffy. 




















After a moment she sat up and looked at him . He watched her breasts 
jostle slightly then settle. They sat like she was wearing some form of 
support under them but obviously she wasn’t. Everything about her new 
form made his body, his instincts, his mind yearn for her. Just looking at 
her inspired lusts and carnal feelings that threatened to overwhelm him. 
He gaped at her hyper voluptuous body and amazingly beautiful, exotic 
face. He was dumbfounded and could care less about anything but seeing 
her, touching her, having her. She smirked slightly with curiosity in her 
eyes. She knew something had changed, obviously she was in control now. 
She smiled cruelly with her new huge lips and reached out to her breast 
and squeeze it deeply watching his reaction as he shuddered again. She 
twisted her nipple then laughed as he creamed himself again and fell to his 
knees. His eyes rolled back in his head and he lost consciousness slumping 
to the ground. The awareness didn’t hit her until she walked over to a 
mirror and saw herself for the first time why he had done that. 

It was a shock to say the least. She ran her finger tips slowly through 
her hair, then over her face. She hesitated then touched her lips flinching at 
the feeling of them. “They’re huge...” She muttered shock and regret 
growing on her features, sadness growing in her beautiful eyes. She ran 
her tongue over them and a blush rose in her cheeks. The sensations they 
emitted were sinfully apparent to her now. She was looking at a stranger, a 
copy of her face that was slightly different every where. She didn’t want to 
look, it hurt to look but she knew she had too. That and deep down the 
curiosity was killing her. 

She stopped and took a deep breath before moving her eyes down further. 
As she breathed she could feel a huge weight settle on her chest. Beautiful 
eyes went round with renewed surprise when she saw her chest for the first 
time. “ They’re so big... too big... monstrous... Whaaa....” She said as she 
took another deep breath and they rose to look even bigger. What once 
were small beautiful firm breasts were now huge globes that hung from 
her chest weighing her down. 

She breathed as she turned looking at them from the side. They jutted 
out from her rib cage impossibly firm despite their size. Shaped like spheres 
of over femininity they hung from her transformed body. She turned and 
looked over her shoulder then raised her arms and frowned at seeing the 
sides of them sticking out far past the rest of her trunk. Yet despite the 
revulsion she felt, the worst part about it was that she was feeling a strange 
sense of satisfaction. Like something previously unknown to her had fallen 
into place. She shook her head and moved on in her assessment. 

She looked down at her backside and gaped. “My butt.. “She marveled 
and repulsed at the same time. Her butt stood prominent and round, coming 
from her waist that hadn’t really grown with the rest of her. It was too thin 
especially compared to the flare of her hips and ass now. She ran a hand 
down over her left cheek and squeezed it deeply. “It’s firm but so soft... 
that’s impossible... unnatural.” Each of her cheeks rested against each other 


creating a perfect g-string ass. It was as big as any she had seen in a rap 
video but the curve of it was superior to even the nicest ones she has seen. 
On top of that her thighs were perfectly proportional to it. She had a 
suspicion that if she measure her hip the ratio would be perfect to her 
waist. 

She turned and inspected her pubic area hesitantly parting her lips slowly 
and daring a finger into her slit. Her knees buckled slightly as she passed 
over her inner labia. When she dared to press on her clit it sent waves of 
heat and pleasure through her that made her gasp and lurch forward slightly. 
Erotic thoughts began to flood into her mind threatening to overwhelm her 
senses. She backed up slowly taking in the whole sight of her slowly anda 
tear streamed from her eye. Never again could she be hoped to be anything 
but the object of every mans lust. She was the living embodiment of fucking. 
From here on out her life would never be the same. She would always be 
looked at as a freak, a slut, a whore. 

She stomped back over to Sam who was still unconscious and kicked 
him hard in the ribs “What did you do to me you asshole!” She screamed 
down at him. “Each time she kicked him her breasts swayed and her butt 
jostled causing her more shock and more anger. She was unused to the 
way her flesh moved now and it was frustrating her further. “You turned 
me into some sort of freakish sex monster you... you fuck!” She said with 
tears streaming down her face but she couldn’t help but look down at his 
crotch. The new feelings in her body were far harder to suppress than any 
urge she had felt before. He was still stiff despite the huge wet stain on his 
pants and she fought against the urge to satisfy her new cravings. 

She backed away from him shaking her head and saying to herself. 
“No... look what he did to me. I could never... “ She closed her eyes tight 
and crossed her arms over her chest trying in vain to cover her nakedness. 
Well she tried to but she couldn’t do anything more than just squash some 
more of the warm smooth flesh together. The connection of her arms against 
her nipples pushed her over the edge and she found herself straddling him. 
“T need it...” She said tears still running down her face as she ripped his 
pants open. She pulled them off of him, then ripped his shirt open and 
began kissing his chest - despite her anger. The heat of his body against 
hers filled the newly created void she had inside. The pain and loathing 
she felt didn’t go away but receded back behind the needs of her enhanced 
flesh as she guided his prick into her. As he filled her she felt a sense of 
fullness and completion she feared would never be satisfied again without 
having something inside of her. She began slowly riding him running her 
hands up over her gigantic breasts. Waves of pleasure passed through her 
that made shivered as her fingers touched her nipples. He arched his back 
at the feeling of her humping him. Moans and gasps escaping his lips. 

He opened his eyes and registered what was happening. He had never 
fucked any of the girls after their transformation and he’d always been 
curious as to how the experience would compare to the hype. Now he 
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knew why his clients paid so much for these types of girls. Everything 
about her was mind blowing. The way she felt as her super tight vagina 
slid over his cock. The way she looked as she bounced up and down 
immersed so deeply in her lusts and desires. The bouncing and jostling of 
her mammoth tits as she moved. The sensation of her smooth creamy thighs 
against his. He reached up slowly and cupped her breasts. She opened her 
eyes and looked down at him. There was anger and pain in her expression 
mixed with a predatory glee but he knew she could no longer deny her 
carnal urges and need for sexual stimulation. She grabbed his hands hard 
and pinned them down on either side of his head. 

Leaning forward caused her chest to get crushed against his and they 
both moaned at the sensation of it. She slowly lifted herself off of him then 
slammed back down. She knew that her cunt was so tight it would be as 
painful as it was pleasurable for him. He cried out but never stopped 
pumping his hips forward in search of more. She leaned forward and mashed 
her breasts against his face hard as she thrust down again. She could feel 
his mouth on her skin as he tried to scream. There was no sound however 
because his face was enveloped by her giant tits. When she leaned back 
again, he gasped and coughed for air loudly. She thrust down again and bit 
his chest hard and deep, drawing blood. He screamed in a mixture of pleasure 
and pain and tears filled his eyes. She slid herself onto him again and 
began to ride him hard and slowly. She ground her hips down against his 
as hard as she could all the while scratching and biting him. She was loving 
and hating every touch and sensation that coursed through her body as she 
pleasured herself. She tried to think of him as just a fuck but she couldn’t 
get past what he had done to her. He was the reason she was enjoying and 
hating herself so much right now. 

She slid off of him and stood slowly stilling trying to get used to the 
difference in her balance. He stared up at her with lust and longing on his 
face he was hers to command. When she snapped her fingers and pointed 
to the desk he jumped up eagerly and ran over to it. She pushed him onto it 
then climbed into his lap and started fucking him again hard and slow. He 
closed his eyes and laid back reveling in the pleasure she was giving to 
him. As she fucked him her hands slid up his chest to his arms then grabbed 
hold of the lip of the desk. She inched both of them forward as she drove 
her amazing pussy onto his willing prick. She reached into one of his desk 
drawers as she fucked him teasingly and searched around. After a moment 
she found what she was looking for, hand cuffs. She took his wrists slowly 
and clamped his wrists to each other. When he opened his eyes he was 
rewarded with two massive tits in his face and the words “Open your eyes 
again lover and Pll leave.” He clamped them shut and dared not open them 
again for fear of this sex goddess being angered. He needed more, wanted 
more, would do anything for more. He only had one thought now and it 


was her touch. She fucked him slow and hard fighting each impulse that 
told her to just give in and ride him for all he was worth. 

As her mind began to subside to her libido she noticed the scratch marks 
she had left in the wood of the desk. Then she looked over her shoulder 
and noticed the clothing, ripped to tatters on the floor. All of what had 
happened came back to her and she looked down at herself again. She was 
still amazed and distressed by what had been done to her beautiful body. 
She bucked her hips down on him harder every time she remembered 
looking at herself as she was transformed. She used to be a beautiful and 
normal girl. Now she was a libidinous creature seemingly created for carnal 
pleasures. She now embodied every perverted thought that passed through 
a man’s head when he watched a woman bend over. 

She slid off of him again and commanded him not to move. He hardly 
even breathed as she walked to the window and took the cord from one 
curtain then the other. She walked back to him and lowered herself to her 
knees kissing down his leg then slipping the ropes around his ankles. She 
tied them expertly despite the nuisance of two large and massive breasts in 
her way. She then tied off the second cord and tossed it under the desk. She 
then sauntered around it and kissed his neck deeply. As she did this she 
grabbed the other cord and effectively tied him to the desk. She kissed his 
lips once then walked away. She then walked over to the cabinet were he 
kept his drugs and began looking at the labels carefully. 

At this point he ventured a peek at were she might be and then his eyes 
flew wide. “What the fuck are you doing?” Sam said as he saw where she 
was snooping. “Stay out of there bitch!” He screamed. He went to move 
then realized what she had done. He was trapped. She walked over to him 
and hit him hard across the face then gagged him with her ruined panties. 
His eyes went wide with shock, yet his erection never faltered for a second. 
Despite what his mind was saying, his body knew what it wanted and was 
staying prepped. She walked back to the cabinet again and read over the 
labels carefully. 

“Muscle girl? Fat girl? Hermaphrodite? Tit queen? Which one of these 
did you put into me you prick. “ Said muttered to herself as she read them. 
She stopped when she came to the one labeled “minx”. She counted them 
to find there was one less there than in the other holsters. She grabbed one 
of those and looked at it for a long time. So this was it huh, this anti-freeze 
looking stuff had taken her body away and gave her this fuck factory. She 
walked back over to him and climbed into his lap again. She grabbed his 
cock with one hand and then set the needle on his chest. She kissed his 
thigh languidly and then said. “You’re gonna be a good boy and take this 
shot aren’t you?” He shook his fervently in the negative but she smiled 
with her huge lips and told him. “You'll say yes because I want you to... 
You'll beg to be given this when I am done with you...” 
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She ran her tongue down the length of his shaft slowly cringing inwardly at the fact 
that doing so made her so utterly delighted. He shuddered deeply then groaned as she 
wrapped her big lips around his head and sucked hard for just a second. She slipped 
her lips off of him and which made a loud wet popping sound. She shook her head 
again to clear the feeling of stimulation her new lips were sending to her brain then she 
popped him again. He groaned louder and sighed when she slipped her lips of off him. 
“If you don’t beg me for this shot I’m going to suck you off until you're about to cum 
then stop and wait until you go soft again. After that I am going to start all over and 
keep doing it until you're just begging me for release.” She did it again and this time 
he cried out in pleasurable frustration when she slipped her dick sucking lips off of his 
member and then licked the tip playfully. As she was sucking on him she couldn’t help 
but reach down and twist her nipples giving herself more pleasure as she teased him. 
She reached up and pulled the panties from his mouth. When she did, he whined in 
frustration. He bucked his lips wildly for a moment then said “Fine! Anything! Just 
please don’t stop doing that!” He said pitifully. She then went to work on him with a 
fervor he didn’t know existed. 

She sucked his shaft and took the whole thing down her throat slowly without 
gagging. She worked the muscles in her throat and her lips sucked hard and slow on 
his member. Her hands alternated between cupping his balls and rubbing up and down 
on his thighs pulling a hair here and there. He gasped louder and louder as she began to 
bob her head up and down on him. He cried out and tensed as she grazed his head with 
her teeth. She pulled off of him with a pop and moved away as he came and shot his 
load. He came for what seemed like hours moaning and gasping the whole time. It was 
the best head he had ever received and it nearly made him lose consciousness again. 
As he was reeling from the monumental orgasm, he felt a sharp pain in his right thigh 
and looked down to see she was depressing the plunger on the syringe. “Oh no.” He 
said as she depressed all of the liquid into him. “It’s never been used on a man before!” 
He pleaded as he started to feel a wave of nausea pass over him. After a moment 
pleasures began to soar in his body and he began pumping his hips furiously at nothing. 
He moaned deeply and clenched his eyes shut as wave after wave of pleasure sang in 
every nerve in his body mixed with a sickly sweet feeling of wrongness. 

He cringed as he suddenly felt a great pressure building in his legs and looked 
down to see his thighs begin to flare out slowly. “ Oh god no... “ He said shocked that 
his voice was changing pitch steadily. He watched in steady horror as his muscle 
definition disappeared and his body became softer. His moans became louder and he 
began to thrash around as his features began to alter not slightly but drastically his 
cheeks puffed out, his eyelids changing around his vision, he craned his neck desperately 
to see what was becoming of him but couldn’t because he was bound. A million crossed 
pleasure signals were running through his head and it was making him feel woozy. 
Something new was growing inside of him. Like a second mind blooming inside of his 
trying to split it down the middle. He felt smaller, lighter, softer. He felt a million alien 
feelings and thoughts running through his head. 

He felt so much so fast that it was like staring into the sun. He felt scared, horny, 
ashamed, amused and a hundred other emotions all at once. It was like some kind of 
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insanity boiling up inside of him along with the greatest, most sensual lust 
he had ever experienced. The desire to be dominant and dominated fought 
for control over his psyche. A war raged in his head that was slowly 
overflowing. Tears streamed from his eyes as his hair took on a soft healthy 
glow and his eyes lightened considerably. They became a hauntingly pale 
eye, the kind of eyes that draw stares where ever you go. A great pleasing 
ache spread through his loins unlike anything he had ever felt before he 
felt his insides sliding around of him. A million prickling burning pains 
spread over his genitals and then underneath him. He was filled with agony 
and ecstasy at the same moment and it was maddening. He started to scream 
in a pitch that went from distinctly male to female and everything in 
between. 

She watched in mute fascination as he under went his strange 
metamorphosis. He wailed loudly as his features softened, then hardened 
again, then softened again. His lips inflated then deflated then settled with 
a lower lip that was set in an extreme pout. The shape of his eyes became 
more oval and feminine, then more square and male settling on a unique 
sexy shape that was much the same shape as a cat. He bounced and struggled 
against his bonds as his body underwent extreme transformations from 
soft and very feminine to hard and very male. First his legs, then his hips 
and thighs. Then his waist cinched and uncinched itself. He screamed in a 
mixture of surprised and fear as his chest vaulted outward into a overly 
large pair of tits then shrunk back again, then reinflated, settling somewhere 
in the DD range. 

She watched his penis shrivel up to almost nothing. Then swell outward 
again to twice it’s normal size then shrink again. That’s when she noticed 
something shifting underneath his testis. She moved in for a closer look, 
gently lifting his shifting sack. There she saw his vagina begin to take 
shape. In very much the same way as a flower blossoms his second set of 
sexual organs came into being. As this happened, he only thrashed around 
more and screamed louder. “Make it stop!!!” He screamed once again his 
voice going from the soft purr of a woman in heat to the deep growl of a 
low bass. She smiled her predatory smile then slipped a finger inside of 
him. She started to finger him slowly and deeply which at first only caused 
him to thrash around more. But after a moment his body began to responded 
to the stimuli. He began rolling his hips against her hands slowly and deeply. 
With great satisfaction she teased him to the fullest of her ability and 
mercilessly plunged her fingers in and out of him and watched as his new 
parts responded to her every whim. She watched his labia swell and turn a 
deep red. She smiled as they began to glisten into the light. 

With her other hand she began to stroke his organ deep and hard. It had 
settled on half it’s normal size and lost a lot of it’s definition appearing 
more like an oversized clit than a prick. As she began to tease it moisture 
began to form all over it. It became stiff and hard, turnng an angry shade of 
red. As she teased, his entire body began to shiver and quake violently. She 


looked up at this new creature as it’s features finalized. She was quite 
taken aback by it’s bizarre beauty. What had once been a man was now 
something in between. He now had distinctly male and female 
characteristics. From his more than generous chest to his strong defined 
arms to his pinched waist and square shoulders. He had pale almond shape 
eyes and a distinctly male chin. He was equally beautiful and handsome. 
Sexy and buff. He was beautiful in a strange and alarming way. 

She doubled her efforts and then started running her tongue up and 
down his oversized clit slowly and teasingly. He quaked violently and 
screamed for more, then tensed and screamed for her to get away from 
him. She only smiled her pitiless smile and continued teasing the creature 
in front of her. As she did she felt herself growing more and more aroused. 
The impulses and nerves in her body were now tuned for pleasure with 
almost no physical stimuli. She began to moan despite her attempts to 
control herself. She was enjoying teasing his creature with great pleasure 
and found herself on the verge of an incredible orgasm. With a shattering 
screamed he came hard. Juices coated the both of them as he orgasmed as 
both a male and a female at the same time. The pleasure was so unique and 
so intense that he couldn’t retain consciousness and finally passed out. 

She panted deeply for a moment as her own orgasm built. She moved a 
hand to cup one of her ponderous breasts and rolled her nipple in a slow 
circle. She found her clit with the other hand and began to tease it softly. 
She laid down on the ground and began to tease herself playfully. She had 
to admit to herself that the pleasure was incredible as she worked her body 
towards what was promising to be an amazing end. She looked to her left 
and saw herself in the mirror. The first reaction she had was one of disgust 
and rejection as she saw her round thighs pumping up and down. As she 
watched his massive chest rise and fall, jostling greatly with each deep 
breath that she look. She looked at her face and inwardly she cringed at 
herself. She held in her eyes a deep look of predatory glee and lustful 
unashamed ness. Her overly swollen lips curled into an unabashedly 
carnivorous smile before she began to lick them slowly. Each suckle of her 
own lip sent jolts of pleasure down her spin. Heat radiated off of her and 
she appeared to glow like she was covered in light oil. Once again her eyes 
traced the outlines of her new form. She was the perfect picture of a 
concubine in heat. She again realized that for the rest of her life that was 
all people would ever see when they looked at her and was filled with 
regret. But she couldn’t deny the beauty of her new form. The power that 
it held. The possibilities. The more she thought about it, the hotter it made 
her. 

Everything seemed to hit her at once. The look of her lustful Amazonian 
form, the thought of so many dirty things that she no longer felt inhibited 
against, the power of her looks to make men kneel to her desires. She was 
lust embodied, sex incarnate, sin in the flesh. With that she came. Longer 
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and harder than before her body quaked with a tremendous orgasm. It was simply 
incredible. Softly she moaned out softly “ My god...so amazing... “ 

She stared when she heard a voice behind her “ And they will only get better in time 
“The strange man said. By his posture and clothes she could tell he was a man of 
refinement as well as good taste. He was short and appeared to be in his early 60’s. She 
immediately she rolled over and got to her knees. She thrust her chest forward slightly 
and sucked in her stomach to give the appearance that her chest was even larger. She 
formed a playfully pouty smile on her luscious lips then said. “And who might you be, 
handsome?” It was then that she realized how she was acting. This was not her at all, 
this was someone else, some lustful slut that wanted to tease and manipulate him because 
he was a man. She looked down toward the ground, her shame showing through again. 
“Who are you?” She said in a soft sigh that was almost a whisper. 

He turned for a moment and looked out the door then snapped his fingers. A team of 
people in clean suits came in and began removing everything from the room. They 
brought in a containment bubble of some sort and began the process of sticking the 
she-male on the desk into it. They began packing the vial in the cabinet and take 
samples of every place that had come in contact with either her or him. He smiled a 
devilish smile and said “I am the man that created all of this.” He said gesturing around 
himself. “I am the man that created the serum that was given to you, the man that pays 
the bills for all of this.” He stated casually. She looked at him with a fierce gaze and 
she began to fill with rage. He smiled more deeply then said “And I am the only man 
that can give you your old life back.” His voice filled with a sinister joy. “I wouldn’t 
go doing anything rash.” He said gesturing to the letter opener she had tried to palm 
when he wasn’t looking. Her eyes burned with murder and hate as she dropped it. A 
tear began to run from the corner of her eye as she snarled at him. “What do you want 
from me?” She demanded with angry resignation. 

He grinned again and said. “Well I think the better question would be... what do I 
want to do to you?” With that she felt a prick in her left buttock and then she felt 
herself drifting into a deep sleep. While she dreamed her lustful dreams she felt as if 
she was floating and could almost swear she felt the chill afternoon wind across her 
face. It was making her aroused. 


The End 


